1939]                                      EGO 4
May 6 Jock brings in a newly recorded symphony, and
Saturday, says I can have it if I can guess the composer. For
a long time I think of Cherubini, then at the last
moment change my mind, say, " Bizet," and am right I As a
piece of ratiocinative guesswork this should rank high. It
looks as though the gland capsules are working !
May 9 Saw, or rather heard, Toscanini last night for the
Tuesday, first time. It had better be c heard,' because there
was nothing to see. Listening to the Coriolan
Overture, the Fourth Symphony, and the Eroica, I felt that
I was once more being drilled in the Long Valley at Aldershot.
For this was drilled music. / heard things in the score for the
first time. But even this reminded me of how one day I took
my long-distance spectacles into the country, saw every leaf
distinctly, and lost all sense of atmosphere! What I heard
to-night was a map of the music, or Beethoven anatomised.
Personally I like my Beethoven to be more human, less tidy,
a little more sprawling, more beer- and tobacco-stained.
May 11        Brother   Edward   sends   picture   postcard   of
Thursday.    Schopenhauer:
Does this entice you to read him ? No ? Well, I have no
other inducement to offer except the works.
May 17          The showing season opened yesterday with the
Wednesday. Devon County Show at Axminster, Sat up
working till 4 A.M. Started for Axminster at
10.15, reached Yeovil at 1.30. Lunch, and then on to Ax-
minster, where Ego won a good class in smashing style.
Dined with Albert at the Bell, Gloucester, where they charge
only 16s. for axi excellent bottle of Bollinger N.V. This is
55. less than in town. Arrived Sutton Coldfield about 1, the
good Mrs Skeat, most admirable of hostesses, having sat up
for us in her dressing-gown. I hear the Three Tuns is shortly
to come down, which distresses me. Only one lavatory, every
inconvenience, and yet the most comfortable inn I have ever
struck! They make me feel so much like a private guest that
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